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benches are let to families ; and here the principal
elders and bishops may be seen every play-night,
surrounded by their wives and children, laughing
and clapping like boys at a pantomime. Yon rock-
ing-chair, in the centre of the pit, is Young's own
seat; his place of pleasure, in the midst of his
Saints. When he chooses to occupy his private
box, one of his wives, perhaps Eliza the Poetess,
Harriet the Pale, or Amelia the Magnificent, rocks
herself in his chair while laughing at the play.
Bound about that chair, as the place of honour.,
cluster the benches of those who claim to stand
nearest to their prophet: of Heber Kimball, first
councillor; of Daniel Wells, second councillor and
general-in-chief; of George A. Smith, apostle and
historian of the church;. of George Q,. Cannon,
apostle; of Edward Hunter, presiding bishop; of
Elder Stenhouse, editor of the c Daily Telegraph;'
and of a host of less brilliant Mormon lights.

In the sides of the proscenium nestle two pri-
vate boxes; one is reserved for the Prophet, when
he pleases to be alone, or wishes to have a gossip
with some friend; the other is given up to the
girls who have to play during the night, but who
are not engaged in the immediate business of the
piece. As a rule, every one's pleasure is con-